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her down the rough places. Once in
a while Mary would stop to gather

t bits of moss and flowers as moment
i oes of a red letter day. At least an
hour was consumed in the descent.
Then they got iuto the buggy and

' turned homeward, but not on the
j road leading past Drake's.

"We want to see all thst can be
' seen, don't we?" said Dick.

"By all means," aiiswervd his wife,
as she tied her hat Kosvly and pro- -'

pared to eujoy the drive Inmie. "But
didn't your father tell you to go home

j by Drake's?"
j "The other road is the Utter

road."
! "You know best, Dick."

"That's what the smart hunters
from the East say when they shoot
and miss their game. It's the atmos-
phere, 3Iary."

"It's a small place." said his wife
as she looked forward to Pringle's
Flat, lying a little below them. Be-

yond it there was a ribbon of molten
gold made by the sun's rays falling
upon the river."

"We'll be there in twenty minutes,"
said Dick Hope, "when I want to in-

troduce you to some of the nicest peo-

ple in this end of the state."
The people Dick referred to re-

ceived the young couple in a manner
that made Mary Hope's cheeks glow
with gratification. Her husband was
a man universally admired as fine a
specimen of his kind as was ever pro-

duced west of Priugle's Flat. The
bride, daring the two hours stay they
remained in town, created a ripple
of talk. There was something about
Dick and his wife that made people
turn to look at them. AVhen they
drove away, a score of friends waved
good wishes and tossed kisses after
them.

"Now for Dan's Rock," said Dick
as he gave his mare the rein and cast
a backward glance at Priugle's Flat.
"Pretty! isn't it?"

"Pretty I" said his wife, "why,
Dick' it's lovely ! See the light on the
church windows ; it looks as though
it were really on fire. The houses
are so pretty, too, the streets so wide
and there is such an air of peace and
comfort about it ! Why, it is like a
town that has grown up in a night, it
is so wonderfully clean and neat
just what a painter would make if he
were painting towns to please peo-pi- e.

I'm glad you like it. That re-

minds me, do vou see that house
above the church to the left?"

"It looks charming the prettiest
house there."

"Glad you like it."
"Why,Dick?"
"It is yours. I bought it before I

went East for you. We'll look inside
it when we return, if we have time."

That was Dick Hope's way.
The drive to Dan's Rock occupied

an hour. '"Now for a trial of your
strength," said Dick, as he tied his
horse to a tree at the base of the
great rock and assisted his wife to
the ground where they were to lunch.

"Must I climb up there, Dick?"
said Mrs. Hope.

"That's the programme which we

came out for to-da-y. You've heard
so much of the view from Dan's
Rock that you want to see for your-
self . Do yoa know yoa remind me
now of Parthenia fetching water from
the spring?"

"Parthenia tamed her husband,
didn't she. Dick? I'm glad your moth-

er saved me the trouble."
That was a lunch Mary Hope of-

ten recalled in after years. Dick
persisted in forcing all kinds of dain-

ties upon her, "Irish fashion," as she
said afterwards. It was the first time
she had ever had him to herself in
the glad day with no curious eyes to
peer on them, and subjected her lord
and master in her turn to such straits
that he gladly cried qaits as he put
his hair out of his eyes and viewed
his tormentor. Then they slowly
mounted the masive heap called
Dan's Rock. Such a view ! A sweep
of 40 miles in one direction, eat,
and almot as grand & view to the
west.

Dick sat down and handed his wife
the glass as he lighted a fresh cigar.
"Do yoa see that hill away off to the
left there?"

"Hasn't it a carious shape?"
'There's where the wind comes

from- - They manufacture it up
there."

"What do you mean, Dick?"
"There's a valley back there that

extends full 40 miles northwest,
where yoa come to prairie land, like
oars back of Pringle Flat, only there
is ten times more of it. The wind
rolls down the valley and play the
very deuce with thing on the river
about the point. Sometimes it rains,
and then you'd think the Leavens
were emptying ; all the water, in the
valley tweep down below us here, 11

the valley where it narrow there like
the neck of a bottle, and then look
out for trouble. I aw it once ; that
is all I want to see."

"Is it feo awful, Dick?"
"It is really awful, Mary."
And now it look, like like the

plains of Egypt. I can't conceive
of anything disturbing the erfet
peace of this beautiful scene. ee
that cloud away off there , Dk-k.- "

"About the hize of aman'.Lead?
I ee it."

"It the or.!y speck in the ky,
ieaid hut wife.

"It's not like our krf then," aid
IK.-k-, a be kised her standing on
the very Wp of Iau' Roek.
yoe know it w time we were moving
BOW ?"

"We La e only been here a little
iiie.
"It' three hour e we stopped

at the foot of Dan'. Rock."
"My goodt-- . Dkk .

"That, what I'ta alav. aayibg to
mjwelf Lea I think you took ue be-

fore the other feller."
"It can't be."
'IA for yourself," nakl Dkk

Lotding out Li waU h.
"It, the grandest day of my life,

Ik-k-, I wouldn't have iuied it for
i.ULiDg."

He gave her Li Land rd L Iped

Pringle's Flat.
- You will have a beautiful day,

my dears." said Mrs. Hope, as she
looked admiringly first at her son
Dick, who was driving up to tLe door
in his new buggy, then at her daughter-in-

-law, Mary Hope, whose honey-
moon was at its full.

"I'm so glad !" said the young
wife. Yhat lovely weather we
have had ever since I came here.
Not at all like what some of our
friends predicted when they said we
ought to spend our honeymoon La the
East."

Dick Hope at that moment sprang
out of his buggy lightly, and gallant-
ly extended his hand to his wife.

"Nonsense !" exclaimed Mary
Hope. '-- I am not such a helpless
creature that I can't get in myself ;"
and she stepped lightly in the buggy
with a merry laugh.

Mrs. Hope, the eider, gave an ap-

proving nod. "It's just as well to
let Dick know you can help yonrself .

These Western men
"Need managing like other men,"

interrupted her daughter-in-la- w, with
another laugh.

Old Mr. Hope coming down from
the stables at that moment, eyed the
horse, buggy and harness (Dick had
expended several hundred dollars on
that turnout) then stood patting
the horse's neck kindly. He was an
admirer of fine horses, and his judg-

ment was sought far and wide on all
points of horse fiesh. "There's fine
mettle here. Dick."

"I know it." said Dick, proudly.
"Cheap at four hundred dollars,"

said Mr. Hope. "Have you tried
her yet?"

"I think she is good for twentv-on- e

without much of an eSort."
" Why.isn't that a fast horse.Dick ?"

asked his wife, whose curiosity was
aroused.

"Just middling," answered her
husband. "We have them out here
faster than that."

"It is fast," said his father. "We
used to think it impossible but we

have got so far on now there's no
telling what's in a horse. I like this
mare very much- - If it was anybody
else's I'd

'Come now, what would yoa give,
father r"said Dick, banteringly.

"It's all in the family, so I am
saved a hundred dollars at least."

"'A hundred more wouldn't buy
her, father. Just say to anvbody
who covets my new mare I wouldn't
take a cent less than seven hundred
dollars. Why she goes like the wind."

That reminds me, Dick : you'd
better take the road round by
Drake's."

"And lose a good half --hoar ?" said
Dick.

'That's a long way round, father,"
said the elder Mrs. Hope.

"You take my advice," said her
husband. "I mean coming back- - It
doesn't matter going. If it should
blow yoa will find it safest."

Dick, who was adjusting a strap,
looked east and west, smiled in a sat-

isfied way and observed, "I don't see
any signs of a storm."

"Nor I," said his father ; "bat do
one knows anything about the wind
here. I'll never forget the sweep I
got 20 years ago coming over Prin-gie- 's

fiat."
"That is where we are going, isn't

it, Dkkr" Mrs. Dick Hope looked
the least trifie anxious as she turned
to her husband.

'Was it so bad, Mr. Hope 'f
"Bad. Bad's no name for it. Why,

it blew my wagon as far as from here
to the barn blew the horses of! their
feet, tore up trees, and lodged me
against a rock that saved my life.

"That mast Lave been terrible,"
said Mrs. Hope.

"Don't let them frighten yoa,"
said Dick sxafliEgly ; "lightning nev-

er strikes twice in the same place.
I'm all right, yoa see. The only time
I was blown away waa when I went
East for yoa. Are we all ready now?"
Basket in, mother?"

Mrs. Hope nodded gaily, and away
the new baggy with its happy occu-

pants sped over the prairie.
'How grand !" she said, as Iiek

looked smilingly at her.
"The mind of man can not meas-

ure all its beauties," said Dick, as he
settled himself for some "solid en-

joyment."
As the red and golden glories

stretched above the horizon, a light
breeze sprang Bp, fanning Mary
Hope's cheek, caressing her hair
lightly ad sighing through the thin
selvage of trees, which Dick's father
had planted along the roadway be-

fore Lis woo was born-- The God of
dav wheeled his chariot aloft, radiat-
ing a ooly the srsrner ssn can the
rarest tints of amber aad crimson and
gold, until the irple glories rolling
jJoft Uie great billow,, gradually
arched tbernelres into a aemblane
of gateway, throe gh which Mary
Hope caugbx in faoey, giliftpwe of
the celestial city. he did not Kjieak

but it perfectly jaiet drinking in

the beau; tie of the rao'.t beautiful
morning IHcfc IIope had ev er witness-

ed in the W et--

"There L I'ringle', Hat," d
Dick fttd.lenly, pointing ahead.

".Sarely we have not come --even
mile. Dick?

"ertly- - How far i that ahead ?

"It mil, IHck."
Dkk Laaghed loudly. "It, nearer

.J doo't BOiertaI it."

X &m sh mote ia tike tuabn. j&ad I Am th bura
inif an .

" Srt h?re I wais'pr the iom ; I oCI to the oH :

Iwii oa '

I &m sh biah of cae Enomn. And I ajn site eTec- -

I ia the Ief Ior marmar. the well of she terri-

ble e2L.

I m the aet. the S!er. the bird ifld its
err.

The mirror, tie form redevted, the oaad and to
e iio, I ;

The TW'i p.inu peaiinjr, the ouidea's whis.

Tie warrior, uhe biade th: nice- -i hisn. hi nuMh-e- r

tear ;

I in iacox:ctioii, zrxpe. riai?pre- -, iod iad
wine.

The iraest. the host, the tmreier. the iobiet of Ty-- tI

iise ;

I Aai the breath of the Sate, I am the oaind &t Kuia,
siitser, the i:iic of she diamsad and the e

pearT ".stre waa

The roe her pet ouihciaiule, the soojs from hi
thrri& thac

Tie the ipark., the Caper, the Enoch that about
il lies;

t I aaj both Liood and EviL the deed aod the deed

if r.irioa, TU.tiat, iaaer. mm, parioa aad pua- -

iameut:
lata wiiar wa. i. wiil be, oreasiou' ascent aad

titii ;

The iiai., . 'u n of existeaoe ; beginning: aod ead of

When I Am. Dead..

When I aai de-ad-.

Aad silent lie Low in tnr narr3w bed.
I as aoc sue won shed tears.

Aad raie o'er me a moaataetit of scoce;
But this I pray,
That men may smiy say,

lie was a mart

His heart was warm aad true ;
Aad in this eartLay Ii& ot oars.

He did a n6Le part
To soothe sad sorror's heart,

To Leal the sick.
Aad Lixre the bi'.ser stuart

t" ia aad pain.

Ee s a man.
Aad did what auohood cooid
To make sabiimeiy real car dream of good.- -

ThiS be my epitaph,
Aad tais aioae,

Writtea .)a htm an hearts,
N t .arreI on I'mmblioiT stoae.

'Love ine or I aai si, tin I cried, and meanc
Bitter: t true each wori. Nights onoras slipped by,

II jtos. eirr."?ig saas. Tec tili aiive am I ;

Bat shaiae to me it my best riaie be spent
On this perverse, biiad passiLd! Are we seat

lp: a a p .aaet jasc so mare aad die,
A aua bo more than some pale bacserdy.

Thai yiei.is his day to "at ore's sole intent?

'r is my ii bat ilarzarite's d dower,
Thas I shooil stand aad pia.:k aad :"f away,

"Tie xrzer xie, the petal o f each koor.
Luce a ide-.ire-a- zici, aa--i ofliy say

Lijres aie," aad "Lowe me lot," and
"Lt ne?'" Nay '

Let she man's .i awake to manoooFs power- -

There is alwiy? rm it the top of in
evecin ct.ruine f r more costume.

N"i.:mL .S3 vear old when she got
marrrei. Sorely tie Bible is a great coa-oIe- r.

Tiaht lacing is said by an EnglLsh wrir-r- r
to pause eancers. La spite of this,

however, the corset will stav.
-- rid yoa have all yoor Iess5ns at chol

to-ia- y. little boj" -- Tes sir. an" more,
too." "More than all toot lessons?"'

Yes. sir a lickin:- -
A woman's musical voice aroased the

priest's curiosity at a confessional in Par-
is, recently. He asked. is yoar
name, my child?""' She replied, "Father,
my name is not sin."

-- Is Smith a man of general inielii-zeac- e

V - I have never met him.hatl faney
not." I've seen him
occasionally in the jary box ia the court
of general sessions."

-- By the way, yoa are In the drag busi-
ness. How is it?" -F- irst-rate . except
that I hate to see a man die for whom I
have pet up a prescription." -- Why so?"
"Well, it loses a customer."

In Japan, according to a correspondent,
a man introdaees his better half as
fool of a wife." In Japan all the farni-tur-e

L made of light bamboo, and snch a
thing as a roHing-fL- n is unknown.

Kansas Judge 'to prisoner) What was
yoar reason for msrdering the man in
cch a cold-blood- ed way? Prisoner

Ter honor, he pronooneed depot
Kansas Judge Ten dollars or thirty days.

yoa ever hear The JLaiden's
Prayer?"" asked trareling man of an
old merchant who hail five daughters.
- Did I ever? Too bet I have : with all the
variations from matinee tickets to seal-

skin sacks."
Getting ri-- of a man is a very easy

process if yoa are really ia earnest aiocit
it. Some girl-- marry and feed their vic-

tims with bread they have made tfcera-elve- s.

This is a roond-abo- at way of get-

ting rid of a man.
Eeaii WCI yoa kindly play me some-

thing? Belie I'm sorry, bat we are in
mocraiBg-- The piaao Is closed- - Beat
Why. I did not know that yoa had Lad a
death ia the family. BeHe (borsting Lato
tears) Yes. we have had a sad bereave-
ment. Poor little Fido, that we thought
so maci. of, died last night.

Mamma (to little Joy. aged four, who
wants to stay in bed . Coe dearie, it is
time now to get a p. Don't yoa hear that
robin outside yoer window? He says,
Get cp. get cp, get op now2ret cp qoick '

Joy (listening thoughtfully) Yes. I hear
him : bat he say it to his own children.

A scientist ia responsible for the state-iLr- ct

that hair aroond the noath impairs
cirfiiai faculties. He say all great or-tr- s,

stair-mt- o, minister and lawyers
wear a smooth face. These ies

were probably Dtade after the scientist
Lad &rd op half a lifetime ia cEsQew
foi attemp-t-a to raise a moastache.

The family or a BunUlo Baas who had
z'fDm: out of town receired a dispatch from
Lim anuoc taring br!!y. hsrt." and
fclJed tfiat he woakl be ivxae by tke cext
train. He disss pated a great (Seal of

n he anife3 ia g'l shape,
asd explained that te despatch m'A

reai. -W- ash-owt."

Tuaav walked bnese with the uivm'u-t- er

after rrk e Scelay. aad the lat-

ter eotapIalaeJ of exhatcstiofi. "Tired
oat. ehr said Taje.t- - --To." igheJ
the revrrtI. dooe Bp. caea-tal- ly

asi phy-ali- I actually strained
blj back grUlifc; p tki iorah;" wmr-bd- b.

"Oa." id Taaafiia. Bsl&glT,
-- yw Kit be rery sear the iA.Vfm of the
barrel r

Jk t?i to bok. ifarrrsjf.
1 Edward afT4, of Karrsis5rf-e- . VL,

t &jun, I mi m y 4mtw u U wrritr lwi-n,x-

j k&ow jc 1U mmA a rss mm wty ir fcr
f d jrwi ; y w.s&r Ui4 w I wld W t
ka. O base r iear aaf:al. 1 wae4

; titt- - t-- '- fea ,4
wcaew4JKek&'w rBwem. Sie, w4 M

Eetrir ka r are ac (ft; tnu a -j- rW-jul

Kil' Aflbra eaift a ti--e. fr b-- s by H. C

j hoi e." Thou ho cat hi gUiuo at
; the bluff back of th. tn. "Come, 1 t

us go up on the hank."
j Ho had to carry hor.
j "It is a horrible fright, dear Duk.

j I II on got over it," she ail, when
ho set her down gently on the lot I

j ground.
j "Marv, Lk oor there. Do yu
I see any thing? My eye are full f

sand, so .ore, that 1 can't make it

out quite. E enthing l.x'k .i blur-

red."
She did not answer him. It wu

not Uvauso her oo were nt clear.
As she looked woudenngly.her hand,
that had neer rclinquihe--l her hus-

band's from the moment he seated
her ou the prairie, c1mh hi onitl-sively.

Then she uttered alouderv.
"I I eKH-tc- as imu It," said

Dick, sjH'akiug unre to hmi If than
to his wife. "Nothing nothing man
over made could stand In-for- that
storm."

"(Mi, Dick," she exclaimed sob-bingl- y,

"there is nothing loft of the
town not ft house. I can only see a

heap hero and there something like
fallen chimney and smoke and tire."

"That's the end of Priugle's Flat,
Mary." Ho looked back ocr the
prairie back to the fringe of tree
that skirted a jmrtiou of the road
near the base of Dan's Bock but a

little while since. lie could iut rec-

ognize the place ho had looked on a

hundred times. The tree had dis-

appeared, they had Ixon swept from
the face of the faith. Then ho shad-

ed his eye with hi hand and lskcd
across to where Pringle" Flat had
stood in all the pride of a new west-

ern tow n. Du k IIoje suddenly knelt
by his wife's side, still holding her
hand, saying, "Let it piay."

Among all those who witnessed the
awe-inpiri- tornado that swept
Pringle's Flat until not one sti.no
ftol upon another, killing, maiming
all living creatines in it path, none
have such ivid recollection a Duk
Hope and his wife. When they re-

fer to their experience on that terri-
ble day, they speak in a low tone,
reverently, a though standing in the
presence of the dead.

General Sherman on The March
to tho bca."

from the communication Lv Gen-

eral Sherman in the .Inly (Vnturi we
quote a follow: "One single fait
aloiit the 'March to the Sea" unknow u

to me was revealed by General ("rant
in his 'Memoirs,' Vol. II., '"'' :

I wa ia fvnr f Shfrafi' n fr.m c. if
a llr.t .utnuirrl to wr. I . I . . . f il .l.lf. !..
t. iii ,rry tntorlr .i.ol t ti, I

iar-- J utii-itr.y- a tn.hijff tl.al li u.l itun in, h !. J lo thr uil..,r.:. at W..I,
IltfTtoU to ti.

I had Ift-e- it acquainted with Gi su r-

al John A. Bawlius, General Grant's
chief of stall,' from the I. ginning of

the war. I le w a alw a not loal
and devoted to his chief, till elitliiisi- -

atic patriot, and of real ability. He
was a neighlxir of General Grant in

Galena at the breaking out of the
war, a lawyer in gxl practice, an in-

tense thinker, and a man of vehement
expression ; a soldier by force of ni

c rather than of edm utioii
or practice, yet of infinite u-- e to his
chief throughout the w itr lilel up to
the hour of his death a wi ictury of
war, in 1 General Bawlins was
enthusiastically devoted to his friend,
in the western army, with which he
had liccii associated from Cairo to
Vicksburg nnd Chattanooga, and
doubtless, like many others t the
time, Octol-- i, I sO . feared that I

was ats-rfi- t to lead his comrade, in m

'wild gow chase,' not fully compre-
hending the objects aimed t. of that
I on the sjs.t had ls-tte-

iim-mi-
. of --

curate knowledge than he had in the
distari-e- . lie did riot js.-- .

magnificent equipoise of G nerstl

Grant, nor the confident e in my mil-

itary sagacity whi'h hi hief did,
arid I am not at sll surpris-- I to
that he went to Washington from
Citv Point to oMain an onhr from
the president or s- - r try of w.r to
erne Ine witli in si my f sity-fi- e

tliOsali of the t sildier w,ih
America had ever prlM-e- to m n.sui
idle when an oprtunity w offi id
sil h a liever ixniN tie to sny
Irian oil earth. General Bawlin.ws.
right ording to the light he m- -

ses-d- . Slid I refliemU r Well mjf fe .

ilig of liliea.inca that s lliet lung of
the kind mi'jl.t h.; It, Slid l- - fre
affl glorious I felt when tle lnyi
ta iegrsph w a. iit. w bt li previU-- l

the nsibi!ily of orU-r- . of any .md
from the rear ooiig to delay or hin-

der u from the fiil.:hiig what I km
was i otiqur.ilnel i ! f neiution
siel wa. sure to f a long fi. I.

tkid Ue goal we were all a.ti.n.g
nt Gilory Slel frm irgiina
to leva. nu ooeof li.e inany
referiti) t f.y s!,-- , at in
d.ir L lit , Ixit sfUr the in i.t saw a

great light. lie nerr r 1. d !o

Ine the triiM. he !:! hud."

WtH ISkkf was .. t.. haw I mmr.
Whaw wta I h4. St ra4 awaaarsa

VU.IU ha. was M a 4 fUf m ' Maar

Whwa at h4 ias sh ( U-- m.

A lok biielef ad ti hi Wife at
the wedding; It stu.. that now
we are hour! together, to tohiii.t.
iu rte, with lp."

"Vr," sawl ime of tlr gio sl.,oi.r
al highly-4rnl- lt ntd J nrkey lie
iMttt, siel the otl.f pln alf," and
tlie liet litofttent w a In. kit. lapl
atf el dowii ata.r.

jfiarvwau. ,Iu-- t at pieiit tlin-- j

seem to Is' in.re than liu d il mind
j for them. Slid some leccntlv tib
( IisIuhI treaties oil iiisimm r are h tn
J a great tun. I hi is a ps thm ,

j for it is a inmal ami t v ihing
. for eople to yf tlioiighlfid

ouisiderat loii to thi'ir dues toth.ii
f Mow ings. If the studv ihs sii.i
more tlian tea h tlu ni not to p -

fol III kliifo-.- .tlhiw ing tlliks tit ll.e
table, it will U- - U im !'u il. I In ie -.

however, a dinger tint iiihiiimi'
rules of colidili I without II lid. I t a lid

illg their lUidetlving hiios. hv a

slav ih pedant rv mav f the suit,
or oven that woist form of si...! I., i

which coiiit in having "lidv and
genth'insii on the biain.

CHII ti'sv is smqlv J he due l c.

liitioll of the fai t that Ihele mo otln I

jN'oph- - Ill the W ol Id hcsidi on I . i .

A complimentary ttnth, it'i.u
of whiih is iiiidful to tlie iicoi.tc-liail- .

e of ilidiv idualitN , la thaleviiv
one haa a light to do nnvthmg on.'
pleas, a that iU hot Hit. I f. le Willi

right IT I'olllfolt of olhila. he

cisle of foi ms hv w tiii i oiu t i -

iri'iscd V SI le. floiu h g e to ite tin I

lUUolig dllfell lit peoples. Ilsii!t;oli-lllcli- t

I Imt il.il.i tilt , the ol.t.lini v

phrase, of civility sie the lommoii
ciirrem v of s.nty and no one i an
HfTold to he iglioraiil of thi in. I Ik

oi use of ti ii made fur per son. of ml.'
maimers that sftir alt tl.ev mop... I

at In Hills w oak ti im t i. hi

of their oilelise; fol people .III. t

come ill ooiita.t with one a n 4 t i
' .

hoalts, but with tin ir inilini i . In

fa. t, for lut of t he o. . i e n of
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welfare that Jwople. ininm!-shoul- d

t g.H tliali thi ir hi nil-- .
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tv of com li t w hit h is design it d I s

the phi ase "gissl blooding" is a Lit-

ter t.:lti.. to oli.p Hit.'l.
ship than the s .siii .11 o( oiin' I. if

tV Virtue. I'olitelies. I, ti ihitv th it

lletsU to ln pr Si ti.id bke ot hi r .b.

ties; not until it L'i.iiih spont
oils Slid I U 1 111 1 1 e iU it In pi e .1

1 hut a ti 1 itie 1 harm, whnh Lis t ! ,.

siwer to conceal toid stone f"i luam
defelts. I lul ls., 11 . i "Mnhln n
form st last m rich v si rith, it h win. I.

the routine of life is washed, snd it,
details inhu lied."

"l hili" gisplm ss of heart ann.--
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lai k of maniH is, it ii ipoiltv tun
that reallv g.swl lnrililu is 1 mm..! snli

sist II files a thoV Colne fl'ln the hi alt.
I he humility of spin! whi. h ah .i.

I a II que lit h t he III 1 a 111 f - ' f

thefiuit of profound oiiv 1. ti'.u of

the f 11 It' .41111 lit a t I qual.tv of liiil.K 1

I 'ot t iinate i ri 11 lust an. s 01 h a j p i I

justiuelita of 1 apa. it V to the i..!,i
t iolia gov 1 r lung the w ni Id of ! - ..

or Js.litii , 1 liable some 11,. 11 L.

inllir ll'h or f alio ill s while A I s ;

ssr and obsiure. Il a .t. .i, a '

hapjw lis that the bl ky ones I. m 1,. 1

the sense to give God the , and
di-gr- ai e t hi tnsi es b, I In M " mpo.,,
II ir a and 1 idu nlou si If i 01,. t 1

rich pnvihge wf l in g licit 1. d (

take of the tlc'tsiiri of Wis...iii ?!
iu our highi r hi. at i. 'ii a ! 1, .!

t ion. sol 111 I one a leanlt 111 tul li.n,' '

UMil SIM ietV blissls of f.,!,.ti y.t.i
dm k. who, splashing tib..i,t 111

of thi ir ow 11 s If i. ! ,

Sgine thi llisi Ins suing upon t',
liatiil.al right of evi ry one i I..... .

olio's 1 w 1 1 11 m pa 11 , a e full i f 1
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sioti. 'Iheinvy whnh t 1 f
h r is lis fis.!iih hlid w i' I a I

pride whi h thi V nourish. I v . ;.,d

from 1 on. nil r a I ion the th.i , - ' '

are tratiaitory a rid 1 on 1 1 nt , .1, . ! ,

fm t is obvi'dia that tl.eonh ' ! . '
Worth ia the KM one i's s ot." .!,!.
ill the sphere sliotti d I'l'-- . I. .

I ' I, less tin truth O guli I s L. I. i ,

the vital prifniple of p l 0.1 '

w ill l" ho king.
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":.: rlMEiAT 'LNEiL 3AJiTo VT

C. F. PES.CIVAL.
SALES IN FUIiNITUa-E- , CoFrTSS A"T

Barvc. V-- 11--1

J. a. pa.ejo".
INTI-- r. B ASTON". VT. OFTTCZ rND ttS s.-.-- ..

j. N". WEBiTES.
1:.-.E-. LIFE, AND ACAlOENT LNsCE-ANC- E

A. C. PASSJ
T ? --T FFI E. EAE.T'. N LArIN"tj,VT

X.r ..-- iad A .uiaeit Ii.:.ra'- - Af'St.

W. O. HAN'? OM.
A L.T:-'NEES- . ALVAY? ready TOAT-- ;

m.;- - ca crs a.c.-e- . "kiir-ijLac-

ME5. C. C. 51 EVEN"?.
n p- - p"I':ttSaph5C'.aY'

r - Vors rii-izi'- i. C on her. or
. V .z t. it:.

DS. N. 1 rjVT.
m e'Patiit PHV--ICIA- AND ?U"i- -jj

PL t.. T to a-- 31., 4 M) p. a.
J. E. DWTNELL.- -

A NVFA TCKS.S. AND DEALE3 EN" FTTS-s-"i-nr.

--:is, ca-ift- s, cai-pe- rom ?aX?r,
-.- e-, - trt,

--T. C-- CAMPS EL.L- -
AND AL3ANT. VT

:.'e a.-.- r 7 u a-- oa- -, aM h . p

IW SOOD!

AT LEONARD'S

In Cr;iftbury.
I
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Hcsisrj a-v-

d Gloves

- lrr.T New Yr
Tc.'T a.'-- r ie

BUTTONS,

Bradford Cords.

Worsted Dress Goods

SUMMER SHAWLS,

2-.-
-k ' a-'-- rr-.- n ti 3w to fri.. : aatr j

a.s f : a t."l. ie T,I"- -, r . .'- - I'ir ' X aa-- Cjjt .;-.-- r k.a.is; eirra ?

.1 cr Dr. w' or:ere4 a airt
K? to i or s.:... 0 Tp. ad arr toi

a wte or:i arr- -. I am r ray ro- -

.. sc rrr jct. TVk.a. D!i.' t ra2.' 1.- -. B ?rea.:.. ao.i La. a lijer
N , Twe... et4-- , at b5Ctol

-- 3'l S.J t.. -- ty .T ct .,f towa, nt--1

j .i ir,y r.je.

PAUASOLS and FAXS.

f- - ca . 11. Fi2i-- r FjhAi Are Aai til iPCT'.e;
I r. ti-?- b r wr kbits- -'

FAXCT STB AW HATS,

r .ir i-- i a

r. a Sft j

The Princess Shoe,

every fr- - If pst .aor I tstk
-a & c.e y a m-- pair. my rm- -

a--. r a: pari-ftax- a tke fat. tui
a eMS.&av of iJL. i n;sa-- a

Z. R. LEONARD.
-- "ry, Jaa .

P. -- I wj aI wi .we w o irnwat, waa
'a-- i --....tu.T. wl. 1 tar m tii Mil. a I
-a--- 2aj tti. t. p.ay tae lrs cfJiiii.y. Pay a

. trac mm,r

DAIRY TOOLS.
Cooley Creamer,

Davis Swing Chxirxi,
Sugar Evaporator,

Fruit Driers.
Batter "Worker.

BEAN BROTHERS.

IfCy fill 17 sil cy

Absolutely Pure.
Ti:-?- o w ierrieTerv.ir-.es- . A marr e I o t ? oris y ,

sn?a-ti- i aa-- i . M re e.ronomicai
thin lie oriinary tin.:. and ciaao: b? oid ia
njoptxcn with che 3m:i::iiie of ,ow tet. siors
weiiai:. a..i;ii or piioc-jar- Dowler. OalhiCaa. ScT:3i.iii p3w irC..IJS WarStOoY.

ON'T
Alloy yocr Clothin g,
Paint, or Woodwork.
wasiied ia the old
robbing, twisting,
wrecking way. Joia
tiat Iorze armv cf

sensible, ecor.omical people, who
from experience h-i-

ve learned that
Jaa:es Pries Pearline, used as
directed ca each, package, saves
time, labor, rabbiag, wear and tear.

Your Clothes axe worn out rnore
ty washing than wearing. It is tc
your advantage to try Pearline.

JAMES PYLE, New York.

SUGAR.

I Will pay 6 Cents

F PCND FOB.

Gcod TeS, aia 7c 6r feci Stirred

laee t:s oi

F101 All FEED

IRON

AND

NAILS,

CROWBARS,
BOLTS,

CHAIN.

LIME,

CEMENT,
SALT,

BARBED
WIRE,

KEROSENE OIL, ETC.,

Coortaitij iuAd aad 4iC e at nawet
pru-- r. j Lfcv store. Barm. "s.

N. M. SCOTT.
Walter A. Wool's

ANIi

Eureka Mowers.
Tiger and Yankee Bakes.

Il-pi'- a for tLe slxjve ilx-fii&-e. a.od

Teeth for tbe fcHcwiiii Hikes :

GLEANER, TIGER,
WHITCOMB. BAT STATE,
NEW CHAUPION, YANKEE,

SIONITOR. ITHICA.
REVOLVING, DRAG.

Dick's mare went at a slapping
pace. "She smells oats," said Dick.

"Look at Prinze's Flat. Dick."
"Pretty, isn't it "f
"There's not a leaf stirring, one

would think. It looks so restful over
there ? It might l? a deserted village."

It does look unusually quiet, now
I notice. But then this sun is terri-

ble. See if you can't find our house
over there, Mary."

There was a long silence, then the
young wife gleefully pointed out the
house, and there was another Ions; si-

lence, which was broken by Mrs.
Hope, saying suddenly, "What is

that curious sound I hear?"
"I hear nothing."
"There ! do you hear it now?"

, Dick inclined an ear. They were
fairly clear of the rough land at the
back of Dan's Bock now, and the
mare was trotting rapidly. Sudden-

ly her driver's firm hand brought her
upon her haunches. Dick listened
intently. His wife was right ; her
ears were keener than Lis. There
was something in the air.

At that instant Mary hand clutch-

ed his aim convulsively as she cried
out, "Oh. Dick, what is that back of
us?" She was looking back with

eyes and pale lips.
Dick turned. A cloud like a black

wall was rushing down on them ; it
seemed to Dick Hoie's eye as
black as ink. An awful fear pos-

sessed Lim. TLere was a Lush, a
stillness in the air as chilling as the
terrible cloud lehind them. "(Jo
'long !" he exclaimed desperately, cut-

ting the mare fiercely with the whip.
The mare thot out like an arrow,

and at that moment another noiind
smote their ears a sound 't was
liko .be ctioSD of worlds. TLe mare
plunged, reared, then resumed her
onward course. Her owner had lost
control over her.

But one thought animated Dick
Hope as he clasped his wife with his
right arm while he held fast to the
reins with his left hand, .hutting Lis

teeth like a vice. That tLougLt was,
"Pray God we may reach the river
bottom !'"

The earth groaned under their feet.
A sound like the rush and roar and
scream of a million locomotive deaf-

ened them. Dick Hope instinctively
turned and clasped Lis young wife in

his arms. He did not see the mare ;

he saw nothing but his wife' face,
and something struck terror to Lis

Leart. His own was ashy gray at
that moment as his young wife' hen
she turned her last appealing look
upon him and moved her lip. His
one prayer was that they might die
together. It seemed to them that all
the sound in the air and earth wan
condensed and gathered into an aw-

ful shriek. Earth and sky were ob-

literated. Dick Hope felt Lirnelf
lifted up and flung like a Sake thro'
tLe air.

WLen Le recovered Li erje Le

was lying where Le Lad prayed to le
in tLe river bottom, with Li wife

clone beside Lim. TLe awful utorin
did not divide tLem. The tornado,
like a raging beat, had .imply taken
tLem up in its teeth, o to ipeak,
toxed tLern aide, and urued it
path. Where tiey were lying the
water waa o nhoal that it m ar -- ly

covered them. Dick at up and toke
to Li wife. She did not anwer.
Then Le put one Land up involunta-
rily, in a weak, Lelplen way. TLere
was blood on Li face ; lie could not
aee ; Li eye were full of aod. He
struck Limelf in denp&ir, and again
grasjing Li wife aid in a ltoare
voice, "You are not dead, Mary f"

Whether it wa the water from the
river he dashed into hi fae or the
gu.h of tear that came to Li eye
Dk-- doe not know to thi day, tt
suddenly Li eye became lear, aid
he could see hi wife lying with her
face next Lim, and tle water wahinjf
her iong hair over her br-at- .

her up. He felt her hand, l.-- r

cheek. Then .ivtli-nl- he sumiiofed
all hi remaining strength tut ooe su-

preme effort, and draped rU-- r than
carried her up to the dry
)ea b. Then e !! jut her
hand up Up ler faee and oered it.
Dick aw the tear cour.ing dowu
her cheek. "Iou't! .Lt, Miry '."

he a.d. "I can't lelp it. I miu not
crying with pain or grief : it' le &ue
you are iiting, le-su- we are tth
pjarnl."

Dkk' .trength let urned to him.
He stood up aixl looked a'-j- t hint,

fn til that ruotxaeiit he dd not know
that he tw coUe and without t
or shirt; he wa naked. He sr-e-

hi eyts with hi. haul locking down
on Liujaelf like one awakening from a
dream. He looked at Li wife till
itting with her fa.ecofrd with her

hand ; "Mary, we are alio.t nskrd.
Tlcre i nothing up ii down the
rircr," le said, sadly, till j r in

II .V TV I It A. It K
0. V. JOSLYN.
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